EPILOGUE.
2858-1880.
WITH many men the end of work is the close of life; few really hard workers abandon their profession or business till it has begun to forsake them; and in most cases the loss of the familiar desk or well-known office has something of the sharpness of a mortal blow. A hale old man too often becomes an infirm invalid when there is nothing left to call forth the energy which kept him in health ; and with the cessation of the necessity, the capability of effort often disappears. And so the Seventh Age is reached, which, if protracted beyond the common span, is apt to realize the word of the Psalmist, and is but labour and sorrow, till we pass away.
The old age of Lord Stratford de Redcliffe was very different : it was a shining example of what faith and hope in the best things, and a bright intellectual activity, may do to preserve the fire and energy of youth to a period long beyond the lives of most of the strongest men. In 1858 his diplomatic work was done, but he had not retired from his labours out of any feeling of impaired powers. Mentally and physically he was still as capable of conducting the affairs of any embassy as he had been twenty years before : yet he had passed the traditional limit, and had all but completed his seventy-second year when he bade his last farewell to Constantinople. So far from being " labour and sorrow,'' the last twenty years of his life were the happiest of all. The loss of the accustomed occupation brought with it no corresponding diminution in the capacity for work or in the interest in all that was going forward in the world. Compulsory routine gave place to voluntary work : for his mind was of